I was camping out in the California Gold Fields North of Sacramento and there was a well travelled pioneer trail winding through the woods and along a small creek. It was a wonderful summer day and as I walked along the day grew warmer and I started shedding clothes into my back pack. Soon I was down to my cowboy hat, which was in fact a XXX Beaver Felt Stetson I'd dropped $145.00 on, and my boots and socks. A slight morning breeze carressed my skin as I walked along the dirt trail with waist high bushes along the sides and a nice canopy of branches overhead. Random open patches let in the warm sunlight and I'd stop and bask in it. I could hear cars on a road about 1/2 to a mile away and knew there were no homes up this low canyon so I felt quite at ease until I heard voices, a man and a woman, up ahead around the turn. I could tell they were coming closer to me and I didn't have time to pull my shorts on so I took off my Stetson and held it over my privates as they came around the corner. It took them both a double take to realize I was naked and they both smiled awkwardly as they walked past, "Hi, Nice day." I said trying to sound friendly, "Yes, it is, isn't it?" the girl said, she looked to be mid twenties, he a little older but under 30. I glanced back to see the girl looking back and whipped my hat around to cover my ass and smiled, and she smiled back. Her friend turned and looked and smiled and let out a laugh. I put my hat back on and waved over my shoulder giving them both a good look at my retreating ass.

I had an almost instant adrenaline rush hard on and let my mind wander into thoughts of what it would be like if I walked past them with that hard cock waving hello. Would we stop and talk? "Hi, how's it going this morning?" "Oh, great, and I can see your having a hard morning.", "Yes, just out trying to walk off some morning wood.", "Here, let me see if I can help you with that." by this time I'm giving my cock a stroke now and then feeling the heat and throbbing lust as it demands attention.

It had not occured to me that the couple I had passed had parked further up the road and were going to be coming back until I heard something and turned to see them far down the trail coming back my way. I wondered if they had seen me playing with my cock before I spotted them? I kept walking but picked up the pace a little hoping I would get past where ever they were going soon. I went around a couple turns and saw a small deer trail leading off to the side and up the hill. I stepped into the bushes and walked back into the trees about 200 feet and sat down on my pack in a small patch of sunlight where I could see the trail through a coule small clearings and one larger one well past me.

Soon I saw the couple come along and could hear them talking just enough to tell they were saying something about me "...He must have sped up..." "we should...before we see him..." and then they were almost to the large clearing and past me. They stopped and I could hear them but not enough to make out what they were saying. Then they started moving again and as they passed the large clearing I could see they were both naked with their clothes over their shoulders. On an Impulse I stood up and coughed and they turned to see me standing in a beam of sunlight on the hill with my 1/2 hard cock on full display.

They both waved and I pointed back down the trail to where I'd left it and started back down that way. They were both waiting when I came back to he trail and we smiled and started the introduction process. He was James and she was Marcy and they were up for the weekend from Folsom. I told them I was George. We started walking back up the trail with Marcy in the middle and I told them how I was camping out in a tent back in the hills and they told me about the cabin they had farther back up the canyon. They owned it but had to live closer to Sacramento for work. 

Being of the long hair and beard variety of hippie it is somewhat evident but as decorum would have it James asked me if I got high. I told him that tried to just stay high and pulled a fat joint out from my ear. It had been well hidden in my hair and they both smiled and Marcy said "Oh, you know what that stuff does to me James!" as she took it and ran it under her nose. "Yea, it makes your clothes fall off, but they are already off so what does it matter?" "It's what happens after my clothes are off that might matter." "Oh, well, George, would it bother you if Marcy were to get high and get a little frisky?" "Well, by 'frisky' do you mean she will be running up and down the trail like a puppy looking for a bone or will her frisky be involving my bone?" 
Marcy stuck the joint in her mouth and grabbed James' cock with her right hand and my cock with her left hand.
"Light me up boys and lets ride!"
My ever faithful cock, still simi hard from the encounter, started responding immediatly to the warm touch of her hand and as I got stiff she squeezed and stroked even more.

Soon we were walking down the path with two large hard cocks pointing the way and Marcy never took her hand off mine as we passed the joint around. It was 1/2 way finished when she told me to stop, get in front of me and sat on her haunches and started sucking cock while James came close and she started jacking him off. James put an arm around me and smiled and I smiled back and he slid his hand down to my ass and gently probed my ass crack with a finger. I slid off my pack and tossed it aside and James put their clothes on it and now we were all stark naked except for our shoes, James glasses and my hat. 

Marcy was a champion cock sucker taking me all the way down to the root and gargling and humming. With a solid 9 inches it is not often I find a woman that can totally deep throat me. I'm starting to thrust into her face and she can tell I'm getting ready and stopes and squeezes my balls, not hard, just delightfully firm.
"Don't you dare cum yet, I want this beautiful cock in at least one other hole before you do that."

"Oh yes, my cock wants to be in another one of your holes very badly!"

Marcy looks up and down the trail and then bends down displaying her ass and pussy and James presses his finger on my own asshole and asks if I like to get fucked while I fuck Marcy.

"Yes, but I'm going to need a lot of spit, that's a bigger cock then I'm used to taking up the ass!"

I stroke James and bend down a start sucking his cock and make the tip and shaft very wet. I straddle Marcy and spit on my own cock tip and slide it inside her pussy which is quite wet and receptive. As I am slow fucking her James starts to enter me from behind and soon we are both driving deep, me in her cunt and him in my ass. I keep working a thumb into her ass and soon it feels right and I pull out of her cunt and start pushing into her ass.

"Oh, yea baby, fill my ass with cum!" she screams. I slide in easily and while she is tight it is obvious that she is an ass fucking pro.  I start cumming inside her and as soon as I do my own ass clenches and James starts cumming deep inside me. 

As soon as we all catch our breath we gather our shit and start on down the trail, two floppy and satisfied cocks slapping a cadence and warm cum slowly dripping from me and Marcies' asses. 

"You know, this is the type of day I've always dreamed about, the only thing that could have made it any better would have been to catch it on video."

James and Marcy smiled at each other and James said "Well, if you would like to come back to our place we just happen to have a small video set up and we could create a reinactment."

I eagerly agreed and when we came to where they had parked we all got dressed and headed back to their cabin a few miles up the Valley. Their "cabin" was actually a huge log and rock mansion that would have been right in place at any Alaska Backwoods Lodge.
We went on a small tour of the cabin and it ended with a invitation to use the pool in the back yard. 

"Oh, just one more thing before we hit the pool, that video set up I was telling you about..." James led me to the guest house behind the pool, a smaller log home version of the main house. When we got inside it was quite evident that this place was totally dedicated to video production. Bedrroms sets, hidden cameras, wire rigs for overhead shots, a full editing studio in one room and a bank of DVD burners and printers in another room with a shipping table set up.

"Holy shit, something tells me you are not producing public service announcements here."

"Nope, Fucking, Sucking, Anal, DP, straight, gay, bi...hell, we even had a couple hung ladyboys in here for a few days recently." Marcy informed me as she slowly stripped off her clothes and walked back out to the pool.

"Come check this out." James said as he took off his glasses and inserted a microplug in them and brought up a file folder on the computer. He opened the folder and clicked on the video file and suddenly I had a James eye view of me getting sucked by Marcy. 

"Holy shit, video glasses! That is fucking outstanding! I've seen these POV videos but never imagined the glasses just looked like regular glasses!"

"I'll burn you a copy and we should discuss some compensation if you would be willing to have this and some others released."

"Yea, I could totally get into that, I've always wondered what it would be like to be a porn star!"

"Well, we have been doing this for about 5 years now, if you have ever seen the JaM Ventures videos or websites that's us, James and Marcy Ventures. There is no telling how many gallons of cum have been sprayed by guys watching of Marce taking cocks up her ass in here. We have our main office and studios in Sac and another in SanFran." 

We walked back out into the sunshine and removed our clothes and joined Marcy in the pool. I of course had a hard on as soon as my clothes came off and both Marcy and James delighted in stroking and sucking it every time they got close. James pulled himself out of the pool and picked up a remote and sat down beside the waterfall on some sandstone. Marcy and I played a little and then joined him by the waterfall.

James pushed a few buttons on a remote and some relaxing soft rock started playing. He picked up another remote and I noticed several red lights come on. There were at last 5 cameras around the pool looking at us. Marcy started sucking on James and he laid down on the smooth, warm rock and soon Marchy mounted him, driving his cock deep in her pussy. I came up behind her and stuck my face in her ass and started licking her hole and moved down to sucking James balls and gave his ass hole a lick before working back up to Marcy's ass. I stood and looked at where the cams were looking and tried to give them a good view as my cock pressed into the tight ass. Soon I was slapping balls with James as we found a good rythem and were both piledriving into her holes.

